Greek Tragedy
The chances of life are incalculable.   We can call no ma happy until he is dead, for
Chance exalts and Chance again lays low.1
There are blows of fate, the dvayxaiai TV%CU which Tecmess experienced, innocently involved, twice, in the ruin of others For these there is neither explanation nor compensation ;  on< must submit and make the best of it.   There are circumstance which doom a man to unhappiness or ruin whichever way h< turns, like the conjunction of temper and situation which ruinec Electra's life.   When  you  think  yourself most  secure  anc prosperous disaster may find you, as it found Oedipus, and tha sometimes through your faults, sometimes through your virtues Ajax was the proudest and most admired of the Greeks.   A mar may fulfil all the known laws of piety and virtue, like the shepherds on Cithaeron, or Deianeira, and acting for the best produce the worst.   The power of circumstance and the frailty of being human must always be reckoned with.   Men call it the will ol the gods :  * Zeus, what hast thou planned to do with me ? ! cries Oedipus.   * When a god sends hurt ', says Ajax, c the weaker can escape the stronger.'   Perhaps it matters little what we call it ; but when it has done its worst, what then ? Sophocles has no consolatory beliefs in the Islands of the Blest ;  there is HadesJ the hospitable, that is all.   But that is something,
ro^g yog 6avovra<; ov% I see that die dead are not vexed (Electra, 1170).
In the midst of this shifting and baffling scene one thing stands firm, of perishable nature but imperishable grandeur, the heroic character of man. In so far as there is any consolation it is that one has been something, Antigone knows that she has done her duty, Ajax faces death proudly, Oedipus is so great that he is taken, somehow, by the gods. This is the glory of man ; the tragedy of man, is that this greatness should never be perfect. The tragedy of situation is bitter ; bitterer still is it to see an Ajax ruined by vanity, an Oedipus by over-coxifidence ; to see the richness of a human soul left unguarded at one point, the point at which circumstance assails it.
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